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walke. What newes, syr, quoth Mutio ? How have you sped ?
Even as I can wishe, quoth Lionello; for I haue been with my
mistresse, and haue found her so tractable, that I hope to make
the old peasant her husband look broad-hedded by a pair of
browantiers. How deepe this strooke into Mutio's hart, let them
imagine that can conjecture what ielousie is ; insomuch that the
olde doctor askte, when should be the time : marry, quoth Lionello,
to morrow at foure of the clocke in the afternoone ; and then
maister doctor, quoth hee, will I dub the olde squire knight of the
forked order.

" Thus they past on in chat, till it grew late ; and then Lyon-
ello went home to his lodging, and Mutio to his house, couering
all his sorrowes with a merrye countenance, with full resolution to
revenge them both the next day with extremitie. He past the
night as patiently as he could, and the next day after dinner awaye
hee went, watching when it should bee four of the clocke. At the
houre justly came Lyonello, and was intertained with all courtesie :
but scarse had they kist, ere the xnaide cried out to her mistresse
that her maister was at the doore; for he hasted, knowing that a
home was but a litle while in grafting. Margaret at this alarum
was amazed, and yet for a shifte chopt Lyonello into a great
driefatte full of feathers, and sat her downe close to her woorke :
by that came Mutio in blowing ; and as though he came to looke
somewhat in haste, called for the keyes of his chambers, and
looked in euery place, searching so narrowlye in eurye corner of
the house, that he left not the very priuie vnsearcht. Seeing he
could not n"nde him, hee saide nothing, but fayning himself not
well at ease, stayde at home, so that poore Lionello was faine to
staye in tbe drifatte till the old churle was in bed with his wife :
and then the maide let him out at a backe doore, who went home
with a flea in his eare to his lodging.

" Well, the next daye he went again to meete his doctor, whome
hee found in his woonted walke. What news, quoth Mutio ?
How have you sped ? A poxe of the old slaue, quoth Lionello, I
was no sooner in, and had giuen my mistresse one kisse, but the
lealous asse was at the door ; the maide spied him, and, ciyed, her
maister.- so that the poore gentlewoman for very shifte, was faine
to put me in a driefatte of feathers that stoode" in an olde cham-
ber, and there I was faine to tame while he was in bed and asleepe,
and then the maide let me out, and I departed.

" But it is no matter; 'twas but a chaunce; and 1 hope to ciye
quittance with him ere it be long. As how, quoth Mutio ? Marry
thus, quoth Lionello : she sent me woord by her maide this daye,
that upon Thursday next the old churle suppeth with a patient of
his a mile out of Pisa, and then I feare not but to quitte him for all.
It is well, quoth Mutio; fortune bee your freende. I thank you,
quoth Lionello ; and so after a little more prattle they departed.

** To be shoite, Thursday came; and about sixe of the clocke